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Dear Sam, Joe &nd others interested in how it use to be 

in Washington, when all the alleys were not slums 

*i 

Reading in this morning's Washington Post (Vienna's Statue of limitations : The 
controversial Holocaust monument, copy to Rabbi Sam; , when X got to the fourth paragraph 
I came to an unusual name that made my concentration as I read farthur difficult. 

The sculptor is Alfred Hrdlicka. That name stopped me and got me to reminiscing, 
iirdlicka (pronounced, as X recall "h4ard — litzkoh) is the name of the man who was curator 
of the Smithsonian in about 19.54-5 when he lived in "my” alley. Which, probably like most 
of the attractive alleys in that part of gnrthwest, no longer exist. This alley was for 
the most part parallel with and closer to H than to Eye, with entrances and exits at both 
ends. "Hy" end as was the last building before the dxit at the 48th end, with that alley 
t/ien going down to H, next to the ^aronet apartments. Other Wilmingtonians lived in it, 
including one gloom and I've forgotten th-other three, at that end it faced what then was 
the Powhatan Hotel, later renamed the ^oger iWth. It then was a rather nice hotel. Hrd- 
licka lived toward the other end. 

The building in which I lived was originally a stable. Many Of the fine old homes 
built in those days long before autos had stables in the alleys. 4s of my time the ground 
floor was a garage, for storing autos, and the second-floor living qulters had been for 
household employees. The size of our living room surprised me, it was ‘so very large. I had 
^rouble believing that those wealthy enough to employ live— in servants cared enough to 

provide so large a living room. 

■ /*> . — 

I sajhred this with a friend, Hornsby M Crockett. Yup, of the Davey Crocketts. His 
father was a lino typist for the old Washington Star and what a perfectionist in grammer 
and usagel He lived in a room in a house on 18th, the same blick, 

V 

We'd got to the Sylan Theater often in the summertime. Entertainment was free a nd 
good. We'd take a quart thermos of i'om Collinses, unless we had dates, when we took more, 
and we'd relax, envying the entertainment and the relative coolness in those days before 
airc conditioning. And, of course, we had parties often, with so cokmodious a livingioom 
for them. We danced to the radio or to hand-cranked Victrolas. I don't remember whether we 
then had record platyers, but I think maybe a non-automatic had been invented by then. The 
records were still 78s, and younger people may wonder why we went to all the trouble of 
cranking a machine up every five minutes, the longest a record played then. It was that 
or no records played. 

£ven though by today's standards things were incredibly cheap, I wonder ho*# we 
cpould pay for the refreshments at our parties. I was then a clerk, CAF grade, nuiking $30 
a week at Agriculture, waiting for the promised job in the information office that never 
materialize^ the patronage of others being more powerful. I sent a tliid of it to my mother. 
I did live on $20 a week and on that salarfcy even^ bought a war. The b'lue '29 Ford roadster 
you may remember. It cost me $75, including that wonderful invention for young people, 
the rumble seat. (After one winter I took it back to where * bought it and for another 
$25 got the '29 four-door sedan you may recall. Hot a scratch on it. The only repaid 
either needed came from my impatience one terribly cold night when * left Sam's house a 
bit drunk, that state not acquired at his house. I raced the motor and threw a row. I • 
drove the several miles home with a rod though the block and the next day, a Sunday, had 
it repaired fom$10.00! And drove back to Washington for my job* 

You could g^et good kosher sandwices, the best, for about a quarter. A few years en 
earlier, in Wilmington, they were a dime. Loaded with meat, too. Good boiled ham war, 390 
a pound, baloney less, and b»ead about a dime for a pound loaf. X guess we had to save up 
fgr the parties, though. 

I don't remember why we had to surrender that wonderflp place to live, but I think 
it is because the property had been sold and that it was part of the property in which 
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Jmsby's father lived because we wound up living in another apartment in which he also 
. !° rui * ±or us. The one bathroom had the second-largest bathtuh I'd ever seen and 4 

ZtfZZ ? Z “ 4 1 ^ ■“>««* <*>« *Td« i.d tl ; V Z 

ing at Keith^s°Theater* n0t p°”f b * f °” > ny „ first lotroduotion to air condition- 

r2* h s ^ heater # on 15th, near G, facing the treasury Building I then w«<? c-h n 

3 My /^ St *?**«*» ^ air conditioning Si Senf^as ££C a 
nf g t shift. I went there for a 250 matinee and almost passed out when I left the 

z 

3 v2y little. ep * a 80811 r00a f ° r 1111118611 • 1 don t remember the rent, but it had to 

■ ir *t° ^ e J 0U - 8X1 idea of whatl mean by very little, I remember that when I walked +n 
W thi’p? hen S t th ?, ° ld po8t-office Elding, since rebuilt into the fancy place it is from 

rotati3 Z shift« alked 3 S !w° n iJ °T th Slde ° f ?ennsylvania avenu*. We then worked 
suSer fn Se^’ “ 0UD J the ° l0ek * If 1 WaS due at 4 ?* ra * I' d sometimes have an early 

S 1 ®!, w for a flime or even less! ^or a dime, sometimes 150, I'd set a 7 

?3fa3 W mh 2^9th^i*»SrT With c -’ ackers » at a storefront between 

^ -1“— Nation Liberty ^23(3“^ 
sailing it for a nickel, too!) had a thing about physical culture and health 

£ a “ Z Z 1,13 ^ 3ical «*»» progL 

his renarlcab^ muscled chest and a™? He had thaaa little stores around tta cZLto, 
where, sono thlngs he considered healthful were aold, literally, for pennies a diah7 
I don t remember the names of any of them, not* do I recall than any was tasteful But 
those who ate there made out on them in thospGreat depression djtys. 

I L ° aS T 8 SaUon then but mostly 1 walked t0 work. Except Saturday's, when 

I was going to Wilmington. The government then worked Saturday mornings. I could then 

^Sef SS n?hl th “ waa an open car aS itZ^L v£L2Sd or 

stolen. Only problem was wet seat if it rained. I could make the round trip for a buck in 
gas plus two 200 tolls on the old doubledecker wooden-decked bridge at u arfe de G race . 

we wflq 1 t, l0n f aft !I 1 re f ed fr °“ Ueroge bhimi » when 1 was home. I«S7 Bleiberg told me 
, as going to quit the Evening Journal and go to Washington in hopes of getting a 

3i3bei°her? e 2e 3? T m ^ d y ery ’ very Httla. He'd married Sarah Weiner. 

i ao in my high-school class. So, as with so many others later, I invited 

them to live with me until they could get settled. I gave them the bed, got a folding cot 

room^S^n, th6a about ® 5 *°° or less ) and we slept on opposide sides of that large living 
wS S course this was not a good arrangement for them so when X brought others down to 
ashington seeking better jobs we arranged, ultimately, to rent apartments together and 
surrendered those fine accomodations to them, (izzy studied stenography and became a 

rep ° rt T , „ f0 L th ! A3 ^ y * as A now recall* His younger brother Sari, who you may have 
j. ’ came to Washington later and last I saw of him, many, many years ago, he was the 
public relations man for the Hecht store, then but, one, at 7th Street.) 

tv, ' v de “ 6mber ff n ^rodinsky? He or his brother Joe t went* to the University of Pennsylvania. 
They bought monthly trip tickets on the Pensy railroad, which then ran many trains, on 
time and profitably. Cost them a quarter a trip and even though each ticket had a picture 
on it and places the conductors punched out, the conductors never paid any attention to 
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ST f5 n they 1136(1 £° 3611 the trips they-d not use rather than let them be wasted 

,°’ Wlien 500 “d didn^t have to hitch-hike for a date in Philadelphia I'd aetth^ir* 

. e t and leave it under their door on Madison Street before they had to be up to set 
o school on time. Well, Ben married a fine woman from Omaha named Jann Jj erner (Her slater 

seveJal^Se^th 1 ^ 6 f ^T***!^ ^ name *^ Jar ^ had 311 aunt named Wolk and the Wolks had 
KhEI 1 ! S ey f ented mid ln wl *ch they both rented out rooms and in one. on WW N 

jr f e “ I 8 311(1 3130 served meals. She got me a room in the one on 19th between M and 

1 *° r ^ a “° nth ’ ® y f±rst ^ ce i 3 Washington. Until Ho^sby and I^ot together? 

I've forgotten where d en worked but Joe was an economist with tho 
— trat.oa. fb. office «. in the oid bride .iTbSlX on S ■ TZ™ 

3e m2h % **“ 0ffi0e “ B ou,r » ld <*U*g> economics profeoor. Jo. Sould.^ 

Staed ^ SS a ** thS ° f V* 1 ™***- Ws later, when I » 

JS® d ’ !, h brother, whose name I've forgotten, was a customer. He was a lawyer, his 

SXLfS ££ S£ rcle ***”*. When A ^ “» “■ “ d £ 

. * * v 1 * 3 1 !, adS me t0 wander “° re * another law firm that represented Trujillo was 

headed by another of my customers, Homer Stille Cummings, PDR's second attorney general 

h^i" r3t ’ 3 4 ont3nan named w alsh, did not live to take office. He did himselfiTon his 

Sfit 1 j e ^ MUCh y ? unger woiaflI1 * 43 Uumm ings also did, but CumikLngs sur- 

vived it. He and I and his wife and I developed a friendly relationship. His wife is the 
one who suggested what became our very promising Christmas-present business. *u mLe^ 

S ’ Pre r rV ? 3 n jf? a ° d 1 rSlaed thC pou3L ^ we sent f cr them for 
silwr- fnnft precents.fcil still has a nice cut-glass bowl, with silver binding and 

h Jl p* 33(1 Sp °° n that ^ S * Uummings save her. The Nixens later bought their fine 
home °n Forest street just off Mass. Ave and just west mf American V?Ssity. I wondered 
at the time where Nixon got the money for so fine a place with so much land. 

Name was Mike u ould. Wife Gladys, nice woman. 

The huPo^r Circle ^uilding was then owned by a friend and former neighbor who 
became wealthy because he found the anti-Semitism in the Washington office of the ^enna. 

Which he d worked 33 3 clerk intolerable. Sam will remember my small apartment 
H *•» even then a black ghetto. But it was so close to the Government Pointing 
Office, where I was often ve:y late at night when I was a Senate editor, it was a very 
convenient location. There were two hrffe shops in that block. I lived over one and t£ 
other was owned by Danny Weitzman, who'd quit the railroad. Danny got quite rich there. 

He made enough money to buy, among other things, the DuB&Bont Circle Building. When his 
business prospered and his children were grown his wife went to college, got her bachelor's 
degree and staked out a career for herself after she became a doctor, specialty ^iktofey. 

Last time I saw Danny he d sold this building and his other Washington properties and they'd 
divorced. He was a bachelor with one of the fanciest~HIf"Sutton Place apartmebtsin N ew 
iork, perhaps a penthouse, but quite spacious and with a fine view of the river. ' 

Danny was a liberal practising capitalist, ^e was a ^farSon of the arts and a 
supporter of Hemy Wallace's presidential campaign. And tlds leads me to wander more. It 
is a serious mistake to believe, as the campaigns of the other parties had it believed, 
that only people of extreme left view supported Wallace. Two of his top people were Jimmy 
■teCron and Paul Appleby , both of whom held high positions under h-im when Wallace was ' 
Secretary of Agriculture. I'd met them both earlier. Somehow, possibly through Pat Jackson, 
^ho had been the information office -'of the Sacco- v anzetti committee (i t hink I told you that 
he dj introduced me to Justice Hrandeis, "hold been gn that committee) and was ~ ateo a 
legislative representative of labor's A ‘on*/artisan League, d ohn Lewis' United Hi™. 

Workers legislative arm, they learned that"in my investigative reporting I'd been looking 
into native na zi act ivities and had some li nks between them and the GOP. They took me 
to lunch at the^Told Raleigh Hotel and asked me what I had that they could use. As I 
told! them they lost interest. They spelled it out rather bluntly. We have the Semitic 
vote. We are looking for what can get us the anti-Semitic vote. 
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Wallace's running-mate was a man who'd been a rather decent Senator from Idaho, 

Glenn ,J -aylor....I am wrong above. LeGron and Appleby looked me up when Walfce was FDR's 
vice-presidential candidate. Which also reminds me ....When WalJ^Se was running for presi- 
dent l'd just left WQQW, later HGMS, whore I'd been news and special— events editor. Maybe 
this was just before^I left there. Anyway, I did return to report election night after 
we'd moved to ^attsbwn and I'd begun to buiM our 3Sn^ _ farm. One of Wallace top people 
had been Undersecretary of Interior under FDR and ^arold Ickes, ( an Ickes-type politician, 
liberal, Clark Foreman. His wife, a fine woman whose name I can t now spell, perhaps the 
Irish spelling of ff ary, pronounced something like the Maories but not spelled that way, 
had an interview program on WQQW. They had a party for Taylor and I met him there. From 
their house they had to have means.... Quite a few FDR. types switched their support to 
Wallace. 

FhR's first vice president was the ultra-reactionary John Nance Uamer, from u valde , 
Texas. He was rather old and a heavy, heavy drinker. lie used to send his liverlied 
cliauffeur, in his .official car, down to West Virginia once or twice a week to bring back 
bootleg whiskey, ^his was some time after repeal of prohibition. (Sam, remember that 
. ou and Joe ^ell and I rented Jabbo's open sevenpassenger Packard the firt night of 
repeal and^ove up to a rather nice place in u pper Darby to celebrate the end of that 
era that helped bring us gangsters. I've forgotten who your d^te was but mine was /Pea 
bogash, sister of our college friend Oscar. )But Gamer liked that white mule, com whiskey, 

/re kept it in the open in his of if ice , as I was to learn, on a solidHfi mahogany open 

bookcase. Rather shelves, made for him by the Senate carpentry staff. Some of whom I was 
to know when I worked there. K Mhft Kkffl There came a time when my work w< s so stacked 
up, because I'd been borrowed by the Apartment of Justice for its Harlan conspiracy 
case, the prosecution of the "bloody ^arlan" coal operators and their deputized gun 
thugs, I needed proof-reading help. I borrowed an older man, Jeff Burnett, from the 
Government Printing Office. Jeff was from Independence, Ko., and had known ^arry Truman 
when both lived there. But what x did not know about him is that he was a lush with a 
younger wife. He and Uamer had bumped into, each other and Gamer had invited him to the 
office to bend a n elbow , ^his became a habgr when Jeff came back from lunch. It finally 

go^#~to the point xhuac where I had to return him to the GPO because/twas so drunk I had 

to go over his work. His last day I first had to send him to the Turkish baths then under 
th e Rei th's Theater in the 4lbee building to sober him up. 

I don$ft know how it is now but in those days the ■ J enate was a rather open place to 
work, much informality and few secrets. Not that many of the personal secrets got into 
the papersTi^Wfee^Sgj^pSb^t.Some of the senators had tkiKX their own little things, 
lake our own Uncle Johhny Townsend, the GOP froja lower ^ilaware, where his interests 
included strawberry farming. They didn't have legislative and administrative assistants 
in those days and they had small staffs. Sob ^a^ollete had only two people, no/, three 
people, in his office. The committee staffs were separate. Uncle -Johnny's assistant was 
out 1 college mate, later governor, Caleb ^oggs. We'd hardly known each other in college. He 
two two or three years ahead of me. Dam should remember him, though. About iJ emorial Da$ 
every year it was ^ncle Johhny' s fancy to give the Senate restaurants (it then had two, 
one in the Capitol and one in the only Senate Office Building) all the strawberries the 
members and their staffs could eat. They were served at no charge. But en Senate, of 
course, absorbed the other costs, like the serving and the cream and sugar” 

I've got to quit this unorganizer/ reminiscing now but I have another story, in 1959, 
Dil having won the national chicken-cooking championship two years earlier, the (> chicken 
industry had started the national barbecue competition. The ^wman was the “queen and the 
barbecuer, then all men, was the faking. I won that year. So, they had the presentations 
it the -‘-'over High School, (last time I saw oulF college mate Oscar Keimon, who x now think 
may have been one of those who lived at the ^aronet.) When ^yas presented there was the 
great fun of two governors claiming me for his state. Killap Tawes was /kryland's governor, 
and when he presented me he claimed me a$ what I wasm a 1 )|hrylander. But Cale f?oggs made 
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a jpking issue of it, claiming not only that ± was a bom and bred Delawarean (I was bom 
in Philadelphia) but that we'd beBn great chums in college and when we worked for the 
Senate. That night, it happens, was the last time I saw Cale, as he was called, pronounced 
like the leafy vegetable. 

I don't know how things are in Washington now but * have difficulty believing that 
places kike the Hill could be as informal as they were then. 

I'm sure, although I don't know, that those wonderful alleys have all been 
convented tin to apartment houses and office buildings. 

It was a different world then. In all the years ± lived in downtown Washington, 
all in or near black ghettos, an din Virginia parking my cvar in downtown Washington, only 
once was there any theft, never any vandalism. Once a flashlight was stolen from my 
1937 Dodge. Idl came and went at night and was never annoyed in any way. Neither was 
any of our guests, of whom we had many, both visitors and those who stayed with us until 
they could get located and started. 

See what this story on the controversy over a holocaust memorial started? 

i 

i 

On page 4- Jabbo charged us SI .00 rental! 

And when I needed a book case for my work, because they'd not let a Senator have 
those marked with the rings of Garner's jugs, I got it. 

Com was a different whiskey for which a taste could be developed. We bought the 
house in Virginia Sam may remember when I was still a soldier and in OSS. Virginia had 
rajtioned liquor and State stores. Id.1 drank very little aqd her sister and sister-in-law 
who lived with us while their husbands were overseas didn t drink at all. a o I could get 
enought booze. I got bonded bourbon for guests and the most honestly labelled product I 
can remember for myself. It was a com whiskey, "Singin' Sam". The label said' 1 This whiskey 
is! warranted not to be more than 30 days old". 

Sometimes I got the women a wine they liked, Scuppernong, the grapes for which 
were then grown only in southern Virginia and Norths Carolina. A. quart cost 390! Imagine! 

Good Old Days! 




